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Jaeger bedroom slippers, very, very large, too, they
were. Where can he have got them from? They
were trodden down at the heel.
"Fine beautiful shoes for major-sahib," he
announced, delighted with himself. "Most comfort-
ing to feet. Big, but in hot country ask space for
footswell. Within see name of great London shop,
mem-sahib."
In the end I got a pair of what I think may well be
Persian slippers, very pretty, a sort of rust-coloured
leather, ornamented with gold thread and beads.
They are rather ornate, perhaps, but I don't think
they deserve E/s comment that they should be
worn on the mantelpiece: they will serve for some
time as a souvenir of the East.
When I got back the durzi was just finishing the
dressing-gown. He is a dear old man. I like to see
him sitting there, cross-legged on the verandah,
working away so busily and quietly.
Sometimes he brings his assistant to work his
sewing-machine. I have never seen the durzi use a
machine himself, and certainly it would accord very
ill with his snowy beard and venerable appearance.
I always feel that a blessing is upon the house
when he is with us, and when he has gathered up his
things and gone, it is as though a shadow had fallen.
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